2 1 


I 

5? 1 


I 


I 


C7jr. Fly,flye my Lord, there is no tarrying hcerew 
Bru, Farewell to you, and you,and you Volttmnm. 

Strato ,thou haft bin all this while aflecpe s 

Farewell to thee , to Strata^ C ountrymen i 

My heart doth ioy, that yet in all my life, 

I found no man, but he was true to me. 

I {hail hauc glory by this loofing day 

More then Ottanius^nA Markc *s4ntonj % 

By this vile Conqucft fhall attainc vnto. 

So fare you well at once, for Brrttw ton°uc§ 

Hath almoft ended his liues Hiftory : 

Night hangs vpon mine eyes, my Bones would reft, 

That haue but laboured, to attaine this houre. 

Alarum. Cry within 3 Eije y fiye f fiye. 

Cfy. Fly my Lord, flyc. 

Bru. Hence : I will follow : 
I prythee Strato^ flay thou by thy Lord, 
T hou art a Fellow of a good refpc<5t : 
Thy life hath had forae (match of Honor in it, 
Hold then my Sword,and turne away thy face, ] 
While I do run vpon it. Wilt thou Strata ? 

Stra. Giue me your hand firff.Fare you wel my Lord. 
Brn. Farewell good An***. C*far 9 novi be flitl, 
I kilfd not thee with halfc lb good a will. Dye s. 

Alarum. Retreat. Sitter Antony \OU auius ,Afejfala, 

luetlltm^and the Army. 
08*. What man is that ? 
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CMefa. MyMaftersman.S^ >v> 
Sirs. Free from the Bondage you arc in ^ 
The Conquerors can but make a fire of him : 1 
For Brutus onely ouercame himfclfe, 
And no man elfe hath Honor by hisdeath 

Lucil. So Brutus fhould be found. I thank th 
That thou haft prou'd Lneilltus fayino Crue Ce Br *t 

Otl*. All that feru'd Brutw.l will entertain* \ 
Fcllow,wiIt thou beftow thy time with me? ^ 
Stra. I,if Me fata will prefcrre me to you. 
Otta. Dofojgood Mefala. 
CMeffa. How dyed my Mafter Strata ? 
Stra. 1 held the Sword,and be did run oni t 
TAeffa. Ottau 'ttUy then take him to follow the 
That did thelateft feruice to my Mafter. C * 
Ant. This was the Nfobleft Roman of them all. 
All the Confpirators faue onely hee, 
Did that they did, in enuy of great Cafar : 
He, onely in a gencrall honeft thought, * 
And common good to all, made one of them, 
His life was gentle,and the Elements 
So mixt in him, that Nature might ftand vp 
And fay to all the world; This was a man. 

Otis. According to his Vertue, let vs vfe bim 
Withall Refpe£t,and Rites of Burial!. 
Within my Tent his bones to night foall ly 
Moft like a Souldier ordered Honourably- * 
So call the Field to reft, and let's away 
Tep»tthegloricsofthishappy<!gy. E XMmm 


FINIS. 
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THE TRAGEDIE OF 

MACBETH. 


(tABusTrimus. ScosnaTrima. 


Thmder and Lightning. Snter three Witches. 

^JS^Sjft Hen fhall we three meet againe ? 
V ^^^^Wl In Thunder, Lightning,or in Rainc ? 
^^^U^ 2* When the Hurley-burlcy's done, 
^ffiW^When the Battailc's lott.and wonne. 
H^^^^ 1- That will be ere the fee of Sunne. 
rw%**r^ x where the place? 

a , Vpon the Heath, 

j t Thereto meet with Macbeth. 

x . \comt,Gray-Malkin. 

At Radocl^cMs 3non:faire is fouk,and fouleisfaire, 
Houet through the fogge and filthic ayre. Exeunt. 


Scena Secunda. 


Alarum mthin. Enter King Cftfalcome, Donat- 
baine y Lemx,with attendants, meeting 
a bleeding Captaive. 

King* What bloody man is that ? he can report, 

As feemeth by his p!ighr,of theReuolt 
The neweft ftatc. 

Mai. ThisistheSerieant, 
Who like a good and hardie Souldier fought 
•Gainft my Captiuicie : Haile braue friend ; 
Say to the King,the knowledge of the Brbyle, 
Asthoudidft leaue it. 

Cap. Doubtfull it flood, 
As two fpent Swimmers,that do'e cling together, 
And choake their Art ; The mercileffc Macdonwald 
(Worthie to be a Rebell, for to that 
The multiplying Villanies of Nature 
Doe fwarme vpon him) from the Wefterne Ifles 
Of Kernes andGallowgrofles is fupply'd, 
And Fortune onhis damned Quarry fmiling, 
Shew'd like a Rebells Whore : but all's too weake ; 
For braue Macbeth (well hee deferues that Name) 
Difdayning Fortune, with his brandifht Steele, 
Which lmoak'd with bloody execution 
(Like Valours Minion) caru* d out his paflage, 
Till hee fae'd the Slaue : 

Which neu'r fhooke hands,nor bad farwell to him, 
Till he vnfeam'd him from the Naue toth 5 Chops, 
And fix'd his Head vpon our Battlements* 


King. O valiant Ccufin,worthy Gentleman. 

Cap. As whence the Sunnc 'gins his reflexion, • 
Shipwracking Stormes,and direful! Thunders : 
So from that Spring,whencc comfort feem'd to come 3 ; 
Difcomfort fwells: Markc King of Scothnd,marke, 
No fooner luftice had,with Valour arm'd, j 
Compcll'd thefe skipping Kernes to truft their heeles, 
But the Norwcyan Lord,furticying vantage, I 
With furbufht Armes,and new fupplyes of men, 
Began a frefh a (fault. J 

King. Difaiay'd not this our C^mnss, Macbeth arid 

'Banqttoh ? 

Cap. Yes 5 as Sparrowcs/Eagles; 
Or the Hare, the Lyon ; 
If I fay footh, I muft report they were 
As Cannons ouer-charg'd with Jouble Cracks, 
So they doubly redoubled ftroakes vpon the Foe : 
Except they meant to bathe in reeking W ounds a 
Or memorize another Golgotha, 
I cannot tell : but I am faint, 

MyGafbescry forhelpe. \ 
King. So well thy words become thee,as thy wounds 
They imack of Honor both: Goe get him Surgeons. 

Enter Rofe and Angus, 
Who comes here ? | 
Mat. The worthy Thane Roffc* 
Lenox. What a hafte lookes through his eyes ? 
So fhould he looke,that feemes to fpeake things ftrange. 
Rofe. God faue the King. 
King. Whence camTt thcu, worthy Thane ? 
Rofe. From FifFe, great King, 
Where the Norwey an Banners flowt the Skie 5 
And fanne our people cold. 
Norway himfelfe,with terrible numbers, 
Afftfted by that moft difloyallTraytor, 
The Thane of Cawdor,began a difmall Confli<ft 5 
Till that Bellonrfs Bridegroome 3 1apt in proofe^ 
Confronted hiin with felfe-comparifons, 
Point againft Point,rebellious Arme 'gainft hxmt^ 
Curbing his lauifh fpirit i and to conclude, 
The Viftoric fell on vs. 
King. Great happinefie. 
Roffi. That now,A^w 3 the Nor wayesKingy 
Craues compofition ; 

Nor would we deigne him buriall of his men^ 
Till he disburfed,at Saint folmes ynch, 
Ten thoufand Dollajrs^to our generall vfe, 
: King. No / 




